Heirs of the Symbolists
creation of a highly sophisticated, widely ranging modern mind.
The sophistication makes for a quality not often associated
with poetry, though fairly frequent in contemporary work; an
aggressively lively humour. It ranges from the witty trans-
position of familiar quotations, as in 'where the bus stops
there shop I: here which ye see yea reste', to the rich bawdiness
of this passage from Havetk Childers Everywhere:
Mr. Answers: Bringem young, bringem young, bringem
young!: in my bethel of Solyman's I accouched their rotunda-
ties and I turnkeyed most insultantly over raped lutetias in the
lock: I gave bax of biscums to the jacobeaters and pottage
bakes to the esausted; I dehlivered them with freakandesias by
the constant droppings from my smalls instalmonths while I
titfortotalled up their farinadays for them on my slataper's
slate with my chandner's chauk: I jaunted on my jingelbrett
rapt in neckloth and sashes, and I beggered about the amni-
bushes like belly in a bowle.
Here Brigham Young and Jacob and Esau, the turn-key strut-
ting like a turkey and the satisfied sultan, the speakeasy and
Lutetia: 'the mudtown of the Parish", dissolve into one an-
other in a giddy licentious fantasia. Indeed, Joyce's perform-
ance might be described as a monstrous, quasi-mythological,
Rabelaisian Jabberwocky, in which almost every word has
several meanings, partly revealed, partly overlaid by frequent
puns, the whole intricate symbolism and the sonorous lilting
rhythms, occasionally punctuated by rhyme or turned into
emphatic metre, all working together to reach downward to
memories and anticipations astir like sub-sea life in the waters
of sleep. It is an heroic if very possibly vain attempt to master
material which has never before been handled so intimately
in literature. And like Ulysses, it may also be taken as a terrible
commentary on the workings of the average sensual mind as
perceived by a man of genius.
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